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over one shguldor or tho other* This apprehension on his
part was most suggestive. His fine, handsome features were
lit by a pair of melancholy eyes which seemed tired and
strained, and at the time I worked from him he still suffered
from the effects of recent harassing and painful events.
His youngest son was much amused at my pellets of clay and
called them maccara?tt&

For my purpose, Hailo Selassie was at his best talking in
Amharic to his immediate followers, Has Kassu, a tremendous
giant of a nnjn with an immense halt! head, and Herouy,
who was dressed in European clothes. At times the Emperor
wrote in fine Amharic characters. All his movements were
distinguished and firm. It was strange to me to bo, as it
seemed, at an African Court when in mid-Kensington. His
people oft approaching him prostrated themselves to the
ground.

One morning on arriving, there was no Emperor, and I
hunted through the house for someone to let me know of
his whereabouts,, Meeting a handsome blonxlo girl on the
staircase I asked for the young medical man, an Abyssinian
who usually arranged the sittings for me, She* answered
in German and said that she would find ** dor scheme
doctor ".

When she found my intermediary, ho laughed nervously
and conducted me to the door of the Emperor's apartments,
where his suite were mostly seated on the ground or on the
staircase, and he let me know that the Emperor was still
in his dressing-gown, but would be with me immediately,
1 liked and just accepted this mixture of formality and easy-
going patriarchal casualness, and only hoped to got on with
my study* The Emperor's hands especially attracted my
attention. They were fine, even feminine. Ho wan alto-
gether delicately fashioned, although this delicacy was
tempered with a Semitic virility. I made what I considered*
an interesting study, although an unfinished one.
The work is still in my possession*